
The New Year
Is Begun Well

t>car Children of tho Club:
You have opened thc new year In a very

tromlslng way, and 1 want to tirge you
) keep up your lnterest nnd work

throughout nll tho twelvn months. Vou
*eo, 11)07 Ia a moat hnportunt year ln thn
history nnd d<*v*jlopmcnt of our State.
und I do not want The Tlmei-Dlspatch
C'ontrlbiitois' Club to full bohlnd tho
leant bit. A great inany atriingera wlll
tuo ln Virginia thls year nnd will read
our paper nnrl our page; ao you must
nll du your best. Wo are to bo on exlil¬
bltion, Just ns tlio Hullools and Induatrlea
of tbe Hlulo wlll bo exhlblted nt thu ex-

jpoaltlon; ao let'a try to wrlto ao well
Ihnt wo wlll always havo reason to bo
tjroud of our work well done. Thls ls ono

way In whlch you can help thc exposltlon
11 nd our SUito, nnd I hope you wlll all
do your level best from now on.
To tho new rnernbera who nre constantly

conilnur In, I must any onco moro that
nll entiiniunlcntlon** muat bc wrltten on
one sldo of tho paper only, and all pic¬
tures must bo ln black Ink. It wlll help
xno a great deal, and wlll plvn a better
chaneo for a prlze, lf you nll wrlte, dls-
tinctly nnd plalnly. Neatnesa Is three-
tfourths of thj- battlo. and I often throw
a contrlbiitlon In tiie waalu basket becauae
it la entlfoly llle'tlhln or ao badly wrltten
that I cannot undertnkc to cortoct it
Bvorybody can ho neat. nnd I nlwavr
give a great deal of credlt to the neat
contrlbutlon.
Remember what I linvc anld about the

exposltlon, and when it opetlfl next Aprll
*V)e ready to help alonct in every way poa-
RlWc. youiiwlth bert wfa^0_

THE WEEK'S PRIZE WINNERS.
Samuil Leo Robertson, Tally, Va.. for

story entitled "Many Years Aqo."
Henry Splael, 104 North Seventh Street.

clty, for drawlrxj entitled "Two Beau-
tleB nnd the Vlllage Blacksmltb.

May Guy, Elkhorn. W. Va., for story en-

tltled "The Three Prlnceaf.es,'

CONTRIBUTORS FOR THE WEEK.
Agoe, oiivo M. Page, Mary
Uurch. Charlle Powers. Anno c.
Bowen. fJMlth l'assamnncck. Do^aBerinan. Jske Passamanock. Freda
Bonner, fcmma Passamnneck.. I-"'lc
Barksdalo, Anne It. Robln«on._aiadva
I-arksriale. Fanny ga-jrtbifg.'W. P.
Clements, Aphla Bedd. Saiiie

Flresbeets. Lucllle Btonft Janle

llunnlcutl. naiuo v-. . * .¦ ..

vl_-<~ j.;.
Hutzler. Gorden rcuch, V»rgie w.

Levy. Etbel R. Tench. MlnnloU
Moseley. R. Taylor Vm "Spmwin. Etta

Mundv. Aahtnn }. L^m VManMr-rri-BPtt. Elllott \\ hit fleld vivi.n

-Metzrcr ChnrlU- White. Nannle F..

Munford. Annlo E. Wood.JIe^n **.

perklns. Mnsrcl' Wlnston. B«ttie.

THE THREE PRINCESSES.
Once upon a tlmo there llved a klng.

were very much grlovod at tho words

Jfrt told them thnt each ono ahould
take a share of hia klngdom Then

E^Sl-^riaJ'^y^nu/'^{ kina's balace. Thls king hnd three

Bo?i" The prlncesscs aeked tho klng
lt thev should come in nnd rest n

whlle Th,, k!nK took plty on thc prln-
rf.««es an.l sald: "Certainly. They
.,.( ln aml told hlm of their sad
«torv The VClng brought in his son«
"

rt introduced them to the princosse.**.
,r. ,.|,i tunt hls aoiis ahould chooso.[hefono for hla wife. The oldeat
prime took th eoldest Pjlnceas, tho
B-'onil took the nex tprlncess, nnd

and "they llved ^^^
Elkhorn, W. Va.__
MANY YEARS AGO.

About a hundred years ago in a houso o

half mllo frorn here, llved a man and JiU
wife This country tlien waa not like
it is now, as it had panthers, wolves nnd
other wlld animals rovihg through Its
forests Thls man, whose namo was Mr.
Anderson, one night went to visit h

frl u win llved about two miles from
hlm? He left no one at home to protect"wife as nelgflbpra llved far apart ln
thoso days. Whllefbe was gone a pack
or wolves nnd panthers came to the house.
lf they had gotten her they would havo
devoured hor. but sho went upstalrs,
leaned out of a wlndoW, and screamed as

'loud us sho could. Her husband, though
two mllea away. heard her He ran homo
as fast as he could and drovo tha ani-
nials away. How glad slio must Havo
been when he came.

hrdlaiiB used tc be about here when
my grand-mother was young. They would
Ko lo tho county sent. Cumberland. on

court days. Tho whlte people would put
pennies up, Tha i*id lans wlth their bows
nnd arrOws would shoot them down. and
the innm-v would <!ien belong to thom.
rally; Vn: SAMUEL LEE ROBERT

Tii'lly. Va.
p. s..Those wero told me by my grand¬

mother who is now S9 yeara pld. S- D. R,

JACK'S CHRISTMAS PRAYER
Once n long timo ago tliere was a littlo

bov named Jack. Hls mother was dead
ind lils father did not caro much about
Christnuis or I'hristinns presents, and
Jack knew that ho wns not golng to get
nnv presents. Bo that nlght when he
went to bed ho knelt down by hls bed aud
pruyed to God and asked him to send
him somo presents. Just then, whllo Jack
was praying, his father huppened to bo
fiasalng by ln thn hall nnd Btopped ln thu
ooni softly to hear what Jack woh tulk-
ng about and ho fO|ind tluit ho waa pray¬
ing. So tho next day hls father left Jack
wlth tho nurse una went to town an.l
bought hlm lots of proaents. Ile brought
hlm a palr of rooklng horses, a horn, und
nn A. B. C. book, and a doll, for you aco
lack was only four yeara old. And Jack
Fald thnt that waa the liappieat Chrlat-
tnaa Iio over had.

AME GARTIIRIGIIT,
It. F. D., 3, Richmond, Vn. Age, 10

years,

PUZZLE DEPARTMENT.
Conundrums.

The followlng aro some conundruina
?o present Ing cities in Europo;
To wandi¦¦.*.
A very good person; a man's name;

«. vlllage.
A kind of carpet.
A man's nntne; not out; a villago.
To peel; to ho.
CovorUlg of **, nut; a man's name.
A glil's name; a liiseult.
Angry: to .put out of thr- way.
A kind of ment; iv villago.
A plant; an anlmal.
A garinont; n liou's homo.
To hurt by lli'c

SALL1E REDD.
Buthailln. Vu-

How People Traveled
in Olden Times

As the uso of steam was unknown,
there were no rallwuys or steamboats.
Stages ran between Important points,
but most of the travellng was done
ou foot or horseback. Tho chlef set-
t lemonts belng near the boii. or on
large rivers, tho long joufneys wero
made on eoastlrrg sloops.

ln 1766. when a llne of stages ran be-
tween New York and Phlladelphla ln
two days, the speod was so wonderful
htat the stages wero called "flying
machlnes." The sanre Journey is now
niudu "in two hours.

Selected by OI.IVE M. AGEE.
Norwood, Va.

JOHN'S CHRISTMAS.
John wns a small boy, very poor, and

he lived ln n llttlo brown house in tlio
poor part of town. Christmas was not
much to John; ho never recelved any
present., nor dld he havo any candy or
u tree. He had a brother and slster
about seventeen years old. They worked
ln a cotton. factory and thelr pay was

very small. John's father dled when he
was a baby, und his mother worked hard
for a llving; she took in sewllig and fancy
work. She loved her children and dld all
sho could to make them happy. Sho
ofton would sew tlll lute at night, and
espuclally during tho Cttrlstmns week.
She had a great dei_ of fnncy work and
Christmas dresses to make. This Christ¬
mas Annle and Waiter, John's slster and
brother, had a talk. Annle said sho
thought they ought to trlm a tree for
John. Waiter could go out and chop
ono down and they would get somo nuts
and mako sorrro ornameiits of colored
paper. A rlch lady ln the other room
overhoard thelr plan, and folt very sorry
for John. John was very sad, but wns
determlned not to let hls mother know
lt. That day Waiter was looklng out the
front door nnd he saw a man brlnglng a
beautiful Christmas tree ln. Ho opened
the door to tell tho man that he was
brlnglng It to tho wrong place, but the
man said that a lady had ordered lt to
bo sent up. Waiter let hlm put It ln the
parlor. und told lils mother. Christmas
Eve tho bell rnng and Waiter went to
tlto door. A lady was standlng out on
the porch with a heavy box In her hand.

"Well. Wnlter." said tho lady, "I
thought I would como over and help you
trlm tho tree."
"Wo hnvo not much lo trlm it wilh,"

said Waiter.
"I hnve brought a few things to help."
"You are very kind," B.'iid Waiter.
Next mornlng John awoko he folt very

sad, but did not show It. Ho dressed
hlmself and worrt downstalrs.
"Como hero," called Waiter from the

parlor.
John ran lo him. When hc reached tho

parlor ho uttercd a cry of surprise.
Thero Vt'lia a beautiful Chrlstnias treo
Wlth all dlfferent kind of ornameiits, and
wero ft great many presenta for John.
Ile was hapny after all,

AUGIJST COUI.1.S,
l'utehogue, N. Y.

OUR SCHOOLHOUSE.
Our scliool-houso is sltuatod on Vir¬

ginia Avenuo. It is vory convonient
to tlie ear llne. lt is a lnrgo white
bulldlng eonslsting of threo la.gO
rooms. I.nch room conalats of two
grades. Tho room on tho east 1ms
tho llrst and second; the room on tlm
west tho third und fourth; the one on

tlio south tho llfth and slxth, We
havo two lftVffe ' plnygrounrt. wlth
twelve trees on each ol' thom. After
wo llnlsh our nchool wo go to a lnrgo
brick school on Washlngton Street.

No. 3Qa llallfax Streot, IVtershmg.Vn.

"JACK AND~THE RABBITS."
-Ir. Smlth hnd a dog named Jnok, who

slept ln a flno kennel out ln iho back-
yfti'd, And iu oue corner of Ju.uk « lum-u

A PRIZE WINNER.

MISS KATHARINE FRANCES SPINDLE,
Chrlstiansburg, Va.

to mako him moro comfortable was n
warm bed of old pieces of carpet. Now
Jnck was very t'orvl of hls kennel, ami
slept there every <sight. Hut one evenlng
lnst month Mr. Smith heurd the dog
yelplng, but didn't pay uny attention to lt.
Next morning the dog was fouhd asleei
on tho piuza door-mat. He couldn't bo ln-
duced to go near tho kennel. Mr. Smitl'
Invnstlgntod. He found n plump mammn
rabblt nnd two llttlo baby rabblts. Mrs.
Cottontull had chased Jack out of hls
houso.

Snlected by OLIA'E AG-EU.
Norwood, A'a.

MY GARDEN.
Did any ot the T. D. C. C. members

ever havo n little gai'don? I -hnd one

last summor. I nm golng to tell yoi
about lt. I had corn, br.nns, tomntoes
and all kinls ot vegetublos. Besldes nij
vegetables, t nlso raised flowers. I hat'
three high sun-llowors taller than papri
I got sllps and plants and seed fron
nll my friends nnd nelghbors, both ole
and young, nll over town. I hud sweet-
peas, llower beans, geranlums, plnks, r
cactus, and all kinds of flowers. I weni
drlvlng w|th ninmnia ono day, and ni
old lady gave me some old-timey heurt's
oase, uiid another klnd friends gave sorni
North Carollna plnks; and I hud a greu
long row of them across my garden. Thej
blaomed nll summer nnd lookod pretty
nnd tho roots are there yet to come ui
ln the spring. I thought T was goiiu
to hnve so much corn to sell to papa, bu
when I pulled lt l Just had n Inpfull
and i gave it. to papa to feed to the chlck
ens. My little slster, Bock, thought sln
would look und seo how blg my potatoei
wero, but ns they were not very large, sln
put them back. so you know when I won
to dlg them they had not improved mucl
in size. I got most of my tomato planti
whero thev hnd como up In tho alley, ani
when they got rlpo thoy wero almost tlu
slzo of niurbles, but l was proud of then
Just tho saiiie. My beans wero (ine.
covered them up When tho fl'OSt came
hut ii bit mnmma's beans. My gurdei
was my greatest pleasUro nhd prlde nl
tlie summor, and 1 want to havo a lurge
and a better one next year,

KATE HOAVAUl).
Floyd, A'a.

Another Chicago Bluif.
Mrs. Clnigwatcr.Joslnh, thls .. pnpo

says "mitnlolpal ownershlp ls n nigni
totuus," What ls nn Injjls futuus?
Mr. I'lnuvwiiter.That's so pltiln tllrt

unyliody ought to Unaw what it iim'mii
ut Ih'st slght. "Ignls" maeiiH II rr
"Euluus" ls fat; Tho 1'at's ln tho llrc-
Chiun-ii Trlbuno.

The Legend of
St. Chrislopher
(Prlze Story.)

In tbe goldcn days of old thero livotlJ
a glant whose namo waa Chrlstopher,
llo used to carry peoplo across tho rlver
and, therefore, built hlmself a cottage
on the shore.
One nlght us he lay sleoping he heard

some ono say: '.(>, come, carry me."
Il» got up and looked around, but could
see no one, so ho went back to bed and
trled to sleep. But again ,he heard tlie
samo volce, "O, Chrlstopher, come, carry
me." Hc got up. took a lantern and
looked around, and thero lylng on thu
shbre he found a babe. llo took tho
babe and put i't on lils shoulder, and ns
ho went on the load becamo heavlcr and
heavler; but, although his staff nearly
broke, he dld not put tlio chlid down
until he got to tbe other sido of tbo
rlver. When ho put lt down the babe
sald: "Wondcr not; for thou hast borne
on thy shoulder he who bath mado tho
world.'"
Then Chrlstopher felt repaid for what

he had done, and from this tlmo on ho
was known aa "Salnt Chrlstopher."

EMMA Bl.OL'NT.
1312 Beverly Street, City.

PRINCESS LOUISE.
A long. long tlmo ago there livod

such a besutiful prlncess that every
one that looked at ber could not help
lovlng her.

,, , ,

She had oyes tbe color of violets;
her lips as red as a red rose; her skin
as falr as a lilv, and hor lialr tr.e
color of golden rod. 1011 can hardly
ininglne how beautlful she was.

But, sorry to tell. when Louiso (for
that was her name) was tho age of
ten her mother dled. Tho poor chlid
onlv grieved for two long weeks.
When two years had passed, tho klng
thought It tlme to marry again.
Tho queen ho marrlod nlso had a

daughter, so ugly tlint every ono who saw

her could not stand looklng nt her.
Now I guess vou know that it was
not her fnult that she. was ugly; but
sho wns as dlsagreeable ns ugly. But
tbo king dld not know thls; nt least,
he dld not know how cross she was.
From the dny lhe wlcked queen saw

Prlncess Louiso she hated her. nnd
in nbout a month afterwards Prlncess
Ldulsb was made to do all tho hardest
work, and also made to sleep In the
11
Tho poor glrl did not llko this at

all. but sho was made to do it.
Ono day after .-.rlneess Louiso had

llnlKlied her work ahe felt ao tlred
that. sho fell asleep. Sho was awult-
oncd by somo oue punchlng her, und
lt was her wtckod step-sTster, who
sald' "Got up. you laay, glr.l, and
dress me; for the prlnco has told mo
to como to tho ball."
Now Prlncess I.oulso would have

* loved to go, for sho wns so lovely.
So sho dressed her step-slstor tho
best ahe could. tlnnklng sho mlght
let her go, too.
Whon Prlncess Loulse saw her step-

slstor golng. she could not help ask-
Ing lf she mlght gO, too Her stop-
sister onlv sliook her hend. and sald;
"Why. vou! What havo you to put
on'' Not so much as n rng."
Then tho step-slstor asked her nio-

ther. Tho mother whispored to her
daughter thnt Prlncoss Eoulse could
loud her horse. Tho frlrl was very
mUCh please.t at the Ide.i. Al Hrst
she was golng I" i"1 hor go like sho
was Tben thlnltlng tli»t lt would
look' h.-tter for n liorsa IfcaueV to look
a little better. she sent Prlncess l.m-
ise to got one ol' her cvery-duv dl'OHSoa.
Although It was not a ycr.v Imfldsi
dress. Prlncoss Loulso_lor
ful ln lt. Wlen tli" Prl
uwlv one on the horse tn

tlful oue leadlng tbe b,.,r:
08 whito ns a sheot; hls
what wi.s the matter und
satd; "Why. fnther, will
anv ono but tho b. iiutifu
Ing ihe horao."'"Why," sald tho Klng,
"would ypu rnther marry u horso-fendor
than a Prlncoss?" "Vos, father," said

PRIZE DRAWING.

6.P MAID
By Cecll Toombs, 602 West Marshall St.

the Prince, "X. would rather marry her
than any Princess in tho world. for
sho is tlie most beautiful lady ever yet
have I seen."
"Ho. ho," said tlio King, "I would

not thlnk of letting you marry her."
irr about n. week after this tho Prince
was sick in bed. He was hurdly ex¬

pected to live. Tho King asked what
was the matter, and tho Prince said
that he would dle if he did not marry
tho beautiful lady. So the King sent for
falr Princess I.oulso to come and talk
wlth hlm. but tlie wlcked Quoon
would not let her. So at night Bho
got the snmo dress thnt sho had put on

before nnd went to tho Klng's. Tho.
King also was struck with hor beauty.^
\rter Princess I.oulso told that she
vas a Princess and how wlcked her
step-motlier wfts to hor, hls heart wns

moved wlth plty nnd ho snld that
such a wlcked Queen as that should
not llve. So he bad a deep holo In
tbo ground dug, nnd In ll a blg flro.
Then the King had a supper, and
sent for the wlcked Queen and daugh¬
ter to come. Whlle they were comlng,
they stuinhled and fell in tho holo
and' were burnt to death. Then 1'rln-
cesa I.oulse wns made Queen and tho
Prince made King. They lived happy
as a blrd, l.ved by cveryoue, forevcr
aUel'

FANNY EVANS BARKSDALE.

THE SKATING PLACE.
Tln

Bchoi
skate
nnotli
tliree
go a
SO d.

ro is b niill-pond on our way to
I. ln thn mornlng wo tako our

s wlth us and leavo them at ono

pr house untll evenlng. At

o'clock- we get out of school and
rout ft mllo, get our skatos, and
iwu to tl
d t

ibout

id and sknto from
ther. Then wo havo to

three mlles more home. It
Ight o'clock when WQ havo
our wood, and tlien we havo

and got our lessons.
i'. I!. BURC.I.tpr

MY CAT.

My cut'S nanio is Spot, It follows

tno'all nroitud thi; house. Ono nlght
paph and weni lo my nunt's and

tollowed me

fcr. 1 slator .ven
¦r there. Its moth'T
over thore nnd

it away from there.
U'iu'ii 1 stu .v'lii.v Iosboiim at nlght, she
lies.ln my Inp 'aud puis hor pavv ou

mv chin. A. E. MUNFORD,
BUlcliiit.ue, Va.

Puzzles From
the Children

Jumbled Names of Boys.
1. YJerfef.
a. nipihp.
3. AVIIt-s.
.1. Tasmoh.
B. Rnddew.
(i. 8eesj.
7. Dloye.
8. Mulesa.
9. AVedrna.
10. Ruleshc.
lt. Didva.
12, Kogeog.

Poet Charade.
My flrst is Jn shame, but not in

lume.
My socond is ln tbat, but not in

tnat.
My thlrd Is ln awe, but not in door,
Mj' fourth Is In llke, but not in blto.
My flfth is ln sacque, but not in

smack.
My slxth Ib In sat, but not In rat.
My seventh ls ln rap, but not ln

sluek.
My olghth ls ln shoo, but not in

My** ninth Is in wasp, but not ln
wlsp.
My tenth is ln rack, but not ln

lack.
My elevcnth ls ln delay, but not in

arra'y.
My whole ls a celebrated poet.

NANNfB K. AVH1TE.
AVurrenton, A'n.

Jumbled Birds.
(11 Amlofgnl.
(2) Nocrod.
(31 Khwn.
(4) Eolori.
(f>) Ycnara.
(G) Icehn.1 ' NANNIE K. AVHITE.

AA'arrenton, Va.

HEART OF OAK.

In my ginndmother's garret. I reniember
years ago,

When I was but a llttlo chap, of slx, oi
soven. or so,

An oaken chest, both deep and wide,
In whose cnpaclous. blnek Insldo,
I did my chlldish tronsures lilde.
That iione might see.

Snvo I'hyllls bless her heart, aged flve
Sho held tlio key.

My odds and ends I now must guard. li
moro expose,] places;

The good old chest now ovarflows witl
slioets and pillow cases;

Hut ln my heart, down burled deep.
A prlceless treasure, stlll I keep.
Whoro prylng folks may come nnil peep-
Hut nothlng- see,

Save Phyllls, blosn her heart, aged.well.-
Sho holds tho key.

Selected by EUZABETH RBID,
No. 28 teast Canal Street. clty.

THE YEARS OP SORROW.
Slnwl.v llio stin Is slnkhig
DOWtl the gllded West.

Homewurd (ho ineu nre .returning.
From thelr tolllng to thelr rest.

Somewhere n mnn ls sltting,
Tolllng uway In iil>' shop;

Somewhere a mother is wdoptne
Over the losa of her child.

Somewhere n father ls workitig,
Working to earn hls bread;

Somewhere a liian Is dvlng.
Pying from hunger and thlrst.

Hiil troubles aro never forever;
Thev end ln one way ur nuoth.Pi',

And when they nre over ..

We hnve them no more.
I'm- we go lo n brlght land abovo,
And we llvo nnd we dwell ln ponce.

Thorq wlll be uo iimre tolUn«* or trouble
Thero wlll he nn mnm wnenlnir, hut resl
Cnmpnsed b.V AlTGl'Rt'F. CORDES.
139 Ulder Ave., Putehogue, K'. Y, "

Letters From
The Children

Dear Editor,.t nm golng to wrlto nnd thank
you for the henutlful gold tuodal whlch I re¬
celved tho other day. I nm awfully proud of
It and thlnk It la go nlcg to have my Inltlnli
on it. I «m gorry for one thing-, and that
ln tlint I cannot win nny more prlreg, but yet
1 cnn Imv9 the honor of harlng them piibllshert
sometimes. I ge» wo have a good little num¬
ber members In Elkhorn, nnd I thlnk that w<»
may hnvo goma moro noon If I am not mla-
tnken, and we arg nll rot-y ambltiomt. I thlnk
our psge Improvea overy week, don't jou? but
wouldn t It ne junt grnnd to have two pageg.
I oncloso n drawlng whlch I drew about two
yenrg ngo and hate Juat found, ao, of counie.
It lg not no now-looktng, bnt I hopo that you
cnn publlsh lt novertholcen nn I hnve not had
nnythlng publlnhed for aome tlme. I thlnk
wo have somo fino artlgts, don't you? especially
.T.illnii T. Baber; I hnvo never tnken drawlng
lessoni, but hopo to beforo long;- Wlth best
wlnhes to our memberg nnd rourself. I wlll
cloge. hoplng that wo have * griod "Leo Page,"
no, good-bya! Your lovlng member,

ANNB R. BARKSDALE.
P. B\.Both flrawlngg »ra orlglnal and I taopa

thoy nro not too largo. j\. R. B.

Dear Editor..I rinre been reading and look¬
lng nt the Chlldfen'g P«'<o nnd would like to
b»romo n member of your '.?. D. C. Club. t
am fond of drawlng «nd wlll enolose you nome.
of my drawlng to nee If you vlll piibllsh them.

Yours wltli renpect.
WtNOFIELD r. RAWLTNG.

I.awrencevlIIe, Va.

Denr Editor,.I was go vory glad to leo my
nnme nnd letter In the paper lnst Sundny. ao
I thought I would nend you a llttlo story thls
tlme.
Wlshlng you g very, very hnppy new yenr,

vinaio estellb tench.
Jarratt, Va.

De«r Editor..I nend vou a story whlflh I
hopo to teo ln prlnt. Mny rsnjr nnd myself
are wrlt Ing our storles In school. so you must
not expect such good wrltlng. I nm not golng
to let motbor goe thla befor" I send It off. t
never hnve bad anythlng; ln prlnt except n

letter. Well, I «xpeet I must stop nnd study
my lesnons. Wlth love to you nnd all the
chlldren ot tho club, I nm your little friend,

FANNY BjYKKSDALE.

I Denr Editor,.I reckon you think I hars
forgotten tho club. but I like It «¦ much ns

I ever dld- I spent 11 verry happy Xmng aml
I hopo you end nll of th« club members dld.
too. Well, 1 wlll close. Froro your tntorestcd.
member, LUCY JACKSON ROBERTSON.
Tally, Virginla.

Denr Editor..I »m now at my home in New
York Stn'.e, nnd we hnvo hnd a lot of sno\v.
though lt ls very much eoldor hero thnn ln
tho South. atlli I llko It better becauso It ls
"homn. sweet home." Enclneed nnd drawlng
Your llttlo friend. Bt-TA VAN NORMAN.
Eant Mnln Street, Batavlg, N. Y.

Dear Eilltor..I have returned from my vaca-

tlon »nd Intend to hore pictures thnt I drew
ln the papers nenrly every week. 1 am vory
norry I dldn't hnvo tlme to drnw eomethlng
to put on the T. D. C. C. page Xmns. I nm

now llving at 104 North Seventh Street clty.
HENRY SPIGEL.

p. 8..Please send me a badgo.

Denr Editor..I read tho T. Ti. C. C. paga
Sundny nnd saw my nnmo tn It, no I know
you got mv letter all rlght. T hope to win some

prluos. as I nm n member of tho T. D. C. C.
have not got my badge yet. I hope I wlll

get It all rlght. I am n boy of 15 yeara of age.
Sometimes I draw some of the best thlngs ln
our room. Y'ours truly.

ASIITON McNULLAY.
Clifton Forge, Va.

Denr Editor,.I wrote you n letter wishina
to become n member of the T. D. C. C. I
snw my nnme In the paper wlth the list of
new members, but I hnve not recelred my
badge. Plense send mo a badgo nnd tho rules
ot the club. My fnther taken Tlie Times-Dis¬
patch both Sunday and Weokly. Yours truly,1 OLADYS ROBINSO.V.
Age. 12 yeara. No. 300 W. Perry Street, Man-

chester, Vn.

Dear Editor..It is now the beginnlng of a
new year, nnd I nm golng to try and sond you
n drnwlng for your puper every weok. You
can't Imagino how mueh I do appreciate youi
kindness for publlsnlng my drawlng ln tln
paper. Enclosed you wlll flnd a drawlng en-
tltled "The lluntnman." whlch I do hope wlll
egcnpe the wnste bnsket. Hoplng you wlll hav«
a hnppy now year, 1 nm your nlncere friend.

AI.P1IIA CLEMBNTS.
No. E12 Twenty-slxth Street, Newport News.Va.

Dear Edltnr.Wt want to joln your club.
Plense send tbo rtilea of the club and nend m<
a badge. I am ten yenrs of age. Yours truly,

ELLIOTT MORRISBTT. ,

N'o. 1102 Polk Street, Lynchburg, Va.

Denr Fdltor..t havo read the T. D. C. q
pnge so much that lf mado me feel llko |
want to Joln In It. I like. to rend tha storlci
the chlldren ot tlio club wrlte, nnd love to se<
the ilruwbigs. - I wlll send a story thls tlmg
thnt I hopo wlll escapo tha wnste basket. 1
want to soe lt ln tho paper Sunday. Flenst
send mo a badge. I llve at W8 Boulevarl
Avenii". Gond-byo to you and the chlldren oi
thu club. Slncerely, MARY PAGB.

Dear Editor,.I have not wrltten to you lt.
qullo a while. Enclosed nnd a story entltled,
"Thn Maglu Ring," whlch I hope you wll
thluk good enough to publlsh. I had a flnf
tlme Xmns. nnd got a whole lot of presonta.
1 lont my badge, I am sorry to sny, and wlll
vou pleuse send mo one and I wlll tako car«
not to lose It. Well, thls ls qulte long enough,
Hoplng to nee my story In The Tlmes-Dlspatch,
nnd wlshlng the meinberg the happlegt no\«
year potslblc. I am vour member,

LUCILE FIRESHEETS.
.Vo. 20 Enst Tabb Street, Petersburg, Va.

Dear Editor..t would like to becomo a mem^
bor of tlie TV D. C. C. Plense send me a adgf
aud tho rules ot your club. I also hopa m)
drnwlng wlll not reault the wnste basket. 1
remain, a member.

KATHLEEN C. HARLESS.
Chrlstlaneburg, Va.

Denr Editor,.T flrat rend j-our letter nnd ui«

golng to wrlte for tlio T. D>. C. C. now. 1
snw ln the paper where s little glrl lrew Sants.
Claui' hend. aml under lt nho put good wlsheg
to tho club. I am nol golng to draw anythlng,
but Hrst golng to put In a letter.good wlshet
to all the members nnd you. nnd a hnppy nen
yenr for 1907. I itiink, Editor. thnt tho T. T>,
<.. C. ls tncreaslntf fast, don't you? I wlll
.-lose becauso I thlnk my letter wlll bo t<*l
long. if so cut off aome. or don't put lt tn.
1 reniuln, yours fondly,

SALLIE C. lUTNNlCUTT.
Fergusson'a Wharf, Va.

Denr Editor..I wlsh to be n member of thg
T. D. C. O. Enclosed wlll wlll flnd n plcture,
,,f 1807, whlch I hopo wlll escape tho wast*
basket. Pleuse send me n badge. Wlshlng
vou nnd the memhurs a most happy and pros-
perous new rear, l remain. yours truly.

EDrTH BOWEN.
No. 1-12 Porter Street, Mancheater, Va.

Dear Bdltor,.I recelved my beautlful prlre;
l am dellghted wlth lt; I waa surprlsed to gat
li. Editor, you thought I was n glrl, but I
nin n boy, I wlll seu.l you my plcture as soon
ns 1 oan. Editor, wlll you please send me »
l.nclge? Enclosed flnd tlve r-ents for whlch
plense send me Sundny, January <th, Times-
Dlspntch, Your nieinher.

VIVIAN WIltTITELD.
R. F. D., No. 3, Wallace, N'. f.

Dnnr Editor,.l wlll only sond tonie junibled
uiimoR and u charnda ihU tlme, in njace ol
n story, beeause 1 wnnt t.» spend n good ileul
of tlme nn a little sketeh for our General I.ea
pnge, If my ohiirnde la not too long to publlsh,
1 wlsh soniii of tli" Bieuibera would try to »olv«
it. I supposo It Is too ensy for them. though.
I foi'got to sen.l tlie answers to the othe«
two I n'lii, tau wlll "end them now. I havg
a renl rate little Jersey enlf named Clover.
1 go d.iwn to tbe stnhi every nlght nnd feo4
her. I keen her In the stall, In tho stabtf.
whlch wns once occuplod by my pony. Aftei
she ls tluougli eutlng, I take Iho brush I hnv«
for her und i.ri.th her off nlcely. and thett b<>4
her down. She is very tume. Fearlng my let,
ter Is too long. I «IH elose now. fllneerely
xniis. NANNIE R. WltlTE.
Wiiirciiton. Va.

n.'sr Edttor.. hnve enclosed you n smaD
plcture for your T. I>. >'¦ '-'¦ i«««. H '»

m-os'entn "tbe rhildren nre wUhlng for Joy,
old und new." 1 hope ir wlll esi-apn tho w»»t»
busket, l n mnln, ymir unknown frlen.l.

IIBKMAN L. WOOD,
J21 Wesi Wllcox Street, Pelersburf, Vfc


